Frank B. Ford / Dept. of se ‘/ West Chester State College / West Chester, PA 19380 


Two males at Veteran's Stadium during a rain delay..1 is around forty, 2 around thirty. 
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CHOKE -— a play by Frank B. Ford 


Hey where you going? 


Thought...go up the back there. The rain-—- 


No no no no no! They jump off the bridge you gonna? 


Haven't heard that for awhile. | 
This is why I buy this seat all the time. Now keep watching and you'll see! 
See? Whoosh! Rain comes down in a curtain. Assholes in the expensive 


seats up there get wet; we stay dry. No use being rich if you're stupid, right? 
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down 
There must be a correlation. 


Whatever. (shrugs and mutters) What I know from fifty cent words? 
I, uh, took pot luck--what the ticket seller gave me. 

Then you lucked out! 

I guess. I wonder if-- 

But you don't always luck out. You or nobody else. Am I right? 
Could hardly quarrel with that. 

Whaa? Can't hear. The rain. 

I said-~ 


How could you? Hey, sometimes you gotta listen to other people? You want 
dog? There's the kid. 


Must I? (1 waves vendor away) 


You don't always do so fuckin good by yourself. I “found that out. Fuckin 
glad I did too. You know what I mean? 


I believe so. | 
Some seealerate older and wiser. It's no insult when they tell you things. 

(2 is assuming a trapped look.) 

I wonder-— 


What? What? Spit it out. 
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If they'll resume tonight. 


Hey resume don't resume! What's the difference they resume? Just gonna 
choke anyways. Remember sixty four? How many games they ahead? That's what 
Philadelphia teams do. They choke! (Grabbing throat with one hand he 
"chokes" for each team.) Phillies AHHHH, Flyers AHHHH, Eagles AHHHH, 

Sixers AHHHHHHHHHHHHH! And you really want to laugh? Fury! Fury! 

I'm scared I'm scared! They aint good enough yet to choke. They aint 

even up to the fuckin Philly fuckin standard! AHHHHH! 


Now now there were a few un-choking times. Stanley Cups for Flyers, 
and the Phillies—- 


‘ll choke! Guaranteed! What are they? Four five games ahead? I don't 
know what they are but they'll blow it. They'll throw it away. - They'll 


-. find a way to kick it away. They always do. 


It's not unheard of elsewhere. Other teams have-- 

Hey people are like that too. They get golden opportunity, kick it out door. 
I suppose. 

How long I been a Phillies fan? (waits for answer as 2 shrugs.) 

Fifteen years or so? I die I die. I'm gonna die this year. This year too 
I'm gonna die. Guaranteed! The thing is what you gotta get ready to do 

is die all the time. That's how to live in Philadelphia. 

Everywhere probably. 


Don't get fuckin deep on me. It's worse in Philadelphia. You're a bridesmaid 
in a fuckin cemetary. You know what I mean? 


Not really but it's an intriguing image. 

Who gives a shit about that? 

No one. 

I like you. You're hrnce, 

I'm afraid I am. 

But you aint from Philadelphia. I can tell. I aint neither. That is my 
sister and I we moved. I mean I moved to Paoli. Be near the outfit I drive for. 
My sister she joined me last year. 

Nice. Doesn't look like it's going to let up. 

Up! Down! Fuck the rain. I'm getting into some good shit. 

Oh? 


I love my sister. Love her. And I want her to be with me but-- 
Hey aint you interested in nothing? 


Oh! I'm sorry. I-- 
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You go off like that much? Do it too much and they'll never get you back. 
It's the funny farm for you. 


There's an especially large suite ther for people I work with. 

Better wake up! Life's going by a million miles an hour! 

(waving) Bye. 

Anyways my sister— 

Back again to her? 

She had just got a divorce from this caveman. Real no good beerbelly. 

Want a beer? Hey! (to vendor) All out? Bring more up here next time 

asshole ghinny fuckbrain! He's a friend of mine. 

And obviously fond of abuse. 

Hey that's nothing. You should hear us sometimes. 

Thanks but no Ranke, 

Well the caveman he was soft as shit except the one part. He always wanted that. 
Couldn't wear her out that's why he fuckin drank so much. What you laughing at? 


You look like a im-bih-sigh-uhl! 


From anxiety. Are you sure you want to tell me these things? About your family? 
I've known you all of ten minutes. It's pretty intimate stuff. 


What you gonna do? Put it on Eyewitness News? You look like a decent guy. 
Thanks. 

So it looks like a good thing, my Sister I mean. I used to live like a pig 
but she's got the place immaculate. Eat off the floor. Na shit! And cook! 
I'm back from Lauderdale and it's a new house with drapes and furniture 

from Danish Delight or some other arm and a leg joint. Beautiful! And she's 
lasagne with home-baked bread, avacado salad, and this parfait she makes 
with rasberry liquer. Fuckin heaven! Heh-eh-ven! If her ex could've kept 
it in his pants both in and out of the house he'd of seen what a treasure he had. 
(absently) 
/I'm sure. 

Hah! Look at you! 

What*s the matter? 

Face! Your face. 

It's the one they gave me. 

You're tasting that meal. 


(laughs) You're right--to a degree but how can you tell? 


Come on home with me. Now. They won't play this one. 
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You're kidding! We're strangers. 


I say to myself poor bastard eatjng Franco American out of the can and 
watching the news. Sawdust! 


Good shot. 
Wear out your whole fuckin body and soul . And for what? Jesus it's awful! 
Agreed. And it's very nice of you to invite me but— 


Of carse it's nice so grab ahold of it and don't choke! You'll never 
regret it believe me. 


I'm grateful that you'd be so hospitable to a stranger but—— 

Whaaaaaat stranger? I been next to you for six innings even though you 
wouldn't say shit if you had a mouthful. Anyways I liked you right away. 
That's why you're the one. 


It has been most enjoyable—- 


Yeah! But! But! But! It's always but with guys like you. You let 


people step all over you and you say excuse me. And you're afraid to try 


anything so it's but but but but but! Shit! I work with a couple. 
They want to stay lonely all their lives. 


Perhaps so. I resent you're trying to get under my skin but you do 
score now and again. And you are very warm...but——- 


But to hide, but to be scared, but everything! I'11 take you to my place 
right now. Night to Remember—-know that film?. You gotta car? I come 
on the bus.. 

Please. I'm not one to go off rushing into things. 

That's a nice idea. 

Uh, pardon? 

Time magazine! 

That clears it up. 

Book of the Month Club! 

Higher and higher. 

Masterpiece Theater! 

The veretable Athens of electrons. 

She's no dummy! You're an educatedfan. You'll be able to tell. 


I thank you sincerely but I have so much work sing for me tonight that— 


She's dying of fuckin loneliness to talk to somebody like you no shit! 
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If it were another time believe me I'd consider it. Piles of paperwork. 
@ 

She'll warm up that lasagne and I wouldn't be surprise ther,d be a cake. 

I wouldn't be at all surprised there'd be about a five layer cake. 

You can't beat that now can you? 


No way. Y6u must think that you're talking to the ultimate pigout freak. 


Your Achilles heel. Is that the way you say that? You're a fuckin professor 
or something. 


How did you--? 

Let me guess again. Villanova. 

West Chester. 

Heyphat's nothing to be ashamed of neither. 

Thank you. Thre are those of us who like it. 

You're welcome. Hey you aint a member of none of those groups are you? 
These grope groups or some such shit? 

I belong to no groups. I am my own constituency. 

Great! I mean she's in this one at Wayne Presbyterian or Baptist of something 
and they're all trying to make her. Religious people. A little bible 
verse and then they get worse. Know what I mean? 

Oh? 


Yeah and it‘s a damn shame cause she don't need that. Well she does but 
not in that way. She needs love if you know what I mean. 


(snaps) The umps are out there calling it so I guess I better (trying to 
get past) 


Hey I'm sorry. 
driv 


a 
I usually {fire a truck half the day and all night and I don't ever talk to 
nobody. I mean really talk. Hey I'm sorry. 


Why? 


Why dont be silly. 
You're not just being polite? 
Not at all. Its been my pleasure. I wouldn't for the world—- 


I knew when I saw you you were a beauty. No shit. That's what you are. 
A no shit beauty! 
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2: Hardly. Butiit's nostkindof you. 


1: I mean yowsoul man! That's what I been looking for and I don't mean that 
kind of soul those whoremongers for Christ got. You know what I mean? 


2: I do and I thank you and I'm going. 

1: (choke gesture) 

2: Excuuuuuuse me. 

1: (flailing arms and legs) Choke choke choke! I knew it! I knew it! 
Fuckin golden fuckin chance of a lifetime and he fuckin chokes! 
AGH! AGH! AGH! AGH! AGH! 

2: Please don't! You'll have a crowd gathering. What's wroing with you? 

1: (shrieking and hopping up and down in his seat) If you sit down again. 

2: For just one more minute. Please. We had a nice chat. I-- 

1: You mean but again don't you? But but but but but! 

2: That's the minute. 

1: You watch too much TV cause you're bored. She'll never bore you. 
She'll wear you out more like! After all the talking and eating I mean. 
Wake up in the morning you'll think Paoli is Paris. 

2: My God that is what yom've been driving at! 

1: Shit Professor! Grow up! My sister's unhappy. I want to help my sister. 


2: Well that's commendable if if if if if immoral? 


1: Balls! What's wrong with her is wrobge with you. You don't know how 
plain it is. 


2: This is not happening! It is simply not happening. 


1: Yeah it is and you better get your head out of your ass and make a 
fuckin decision for once! 


2: Yau're absolutely right. And I decided to find my own girl, woman! 
1: I'd like to tell you a story . 
2: No! I do not believe this. I have to get the award for attracting nuts! 


1; Hey I'm your average guy. It shows how fuckinsick you are. Anyways... 
my truck goes into a snow bank in Saint Paul. 


2: Yesssssssssssssss? Excuse me. Hysteria is taking over. Nothing else 
has worked. 


1: Just trust me and forget thebooks. They put too much shit in your head. 


These three women are all trying to help me get out of the snowbank 
three old biddy schoolteachers and we get to laughing like hell. Lots of fun! 
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(cont) Well we finally go bakk to their place. We talk we have fun we eat 
we get sleepy. 


Three daughters sans farmer. 


We're pretty tired and I say goodnight to each one private. Tell her 
I'll be waiting in my bed. 


Three times. 

Correct. 

Well one of three would be good in baseball. 

Shit yeah. Or three or two or none. That's life. You know what I mean? 
Am I supposed to answer-——? 

But I can't tell you truthful what my average was cause there was three 
trips to that frozen-ass Minnesota bedroom in the pitch black and I 
couldn't really swear that it wasn't the same lady three times or 
each one a time apiece or-—- 

Any of the above. 

They was mature women. 

What the hell is that supposed to mean? 

You could find out tonight. 

I pass. Don't have the social skills. 

Next morning could have pulled that truck out of there with my teeth! 
Could've eaten the snaall the way to Saint Paul! (muses ) 

Cant you beat it? 

Unfortunately not. 

Those skinny little college girls with their whiskbroom asses! 
Whiskbroom asses? 

Yeah they go like this. (demonstrating with back of hand) Litty 
bitty things. What the hell you want that for when I'm offering 

a woman! You ought to be fuckn ashamed of yourself at your age 
anyways! Why don't you take your hands out of their pants 

and put them on my poor sister. They better be pretty big. 

It You! I'm not-—-! 


But yourg always thinking. What do you do with all those hardons anyways? 


You're ill. Perverted and perverse. 
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I'm normal is what I fuckin am. 
Expert in ass-thetics. 
Sounds good. 

acl ger 
Yeah ,;well,we're wound down now. Nothing more to say I do believe. 
Exceft chdw. Your story, though, was worth the price of admission. 
Why don't you just forget that pile of your students' papers? 
You wouldn't be cheating your students if you spent the night with 
my sister. They'd get more from you. 
Interesting theory. 
More than that. 
And stop winking please. People will think you're up to something else. 
Fuck people! It's your problem, people! You're plain fuckin scared! 
(choke gesture again but with both hands and more violent.) 


AGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH ! 


Good Lord! You're the one who should grow up. (tries to rise but 
1 pulls him down by arm) 


Please. Let me be more direct. 

What've you been up to now? Subtle? 

My sister is the horniest woman on the Main Line. 
That's saying something I'm sure. 

No shit. 


(muttering) some sort of insane superlative...ferocious competition... 
should be crowned at Suburban Square shopping center. 


There's no competition for her. She's fuckin unique. 

It's nice to be unique-~one way or the other. 

I don't have no pride. I want you to talk to her. I want you to— 
Take a raincheck. My final exit if you don't mind. 

Thisssssss (fishing out carboard cylinder from under the seat) little 
girl who cries over the new kitchen table every night. (extracts 


rolled 16x20 bw photo from cylinder, spreads it wide to show 2.) 


Oh my! 
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(showing photo to others and to audience) Hear that? They should cheer 
and whistlefor the Phillies like that! 


Goodness. 


Hah! Hah! Hah! Didn't I tell you? What did I tell you? Didn't I 
tell you? 


Is she--? 

Look at that! 

Has she--? 

Take ‘your time. 

Uh, been an entertainer or something? 

She had her chances and plenty of em! 

(mutters) Makes Dolly Parton look like Audrey Hepburn. 
Too expensive if you know what I mean. 

Well she's...extraordinary. 

So she stays a good girl and marries Quick-Cock. You want fame or shit? 
There's a choice? 

Save my sister! 

I don't think I'm capable of saving quite that much. 
Shit you aint! She'd love you. 

To death possibly. 


You make a fuckin joke out of everything? What's the matter with you? 
You got any fuckin heart? 


The circuit breaker tripped and I haven't flipped it back. How about some 
brainless bucko of nineteen? 


You we want! You're (1/4 sob) breaking our fuckin heart! 
You damn fraud! (aside) ...be the day I'd be at that end of it. 


And you never will cause you're too scared. I'm fuckin disgusted with the 
both of you. The both of you radiate pain like like like fuckin radiators. 


(hissing sound) 


And there's no reason. You know that? That's what burns my ass! There's 
no reason. 
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I haven't found any. 
Fear is selfish—-you know that? 
Readers Digest. Name your source. 
You're both disgusting in your fuckin selfishness. 
Yeah...well __ 

his 
(mocking/intonation) Yeahhhhhhhhhh well1111111. Christ you either got 
air coming out of you like a balloon or you're talking like a fairy. 
Undermine the sexual identy: the last resort of the South Philadelphian. 
I live in Paoli! 


You can't deny history! 


Come on along please. You don't have to touch her. Just eat. And talk 
about something else but jocks. 


Impossible. Am I to be allowed to go? 

(sprawls to stop him) Yeah. Crawl back into yowhole . Watch TV and 
eat spaghetti o's out of a can with a soup spoon (exaggerative eating 
sounds with pantomime) Love Boat! 

Thanks. 

Asshole! 

It's mutual. 

I go home to sis. I go home to sis emptyhanded! 

Which is what she expected. 

She expected you! She's baking a cake for you right now! 

Cut it out! Just cut it out! Yado weave some fantasies. 

I syar on a stack of fuckin bibles! 

No comment. 

You got a cigarette? 

No! 

Hey she's just like you. I'm disgusted with the fuckin pair of you. 


I hadda put up with her crying-and-shaking shit whiles I talked to her 
two hours! Almost didn't get here. But...finally convinced her about 


bringing you home. She started in getting aa shipshape. 
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2: Permission to climb aboard sir. 
1: You got it! 


2: I'm kid-- Oh never mind. Forget it. This continues to be unbelievable. 
(trying to convince himself) You told her? Got her to agree? 


1: You got it. 
2: You could be sitting next to the mad rapist of Southeast Pennsylvania. 
1: I didn't expect that much luck. 


2: If I had any inclination and I'm not saying that I did. I certainly 
did not. But...if I had any then that photograph scared me off. 


1: Hey that's show business. She aint like that. Well she looks like | 
that but she aint like that. 


2: Please let me go now. Without fanfare. 
1: (flashing photo again) And leave this? | 


2: Afraid so. 


1: (to others) Give me your further comments on this,gentlemen. You can say 
anything you want. 


2: (two beats) Jesus! 


‘Cho ¢ 


1: Ayou hear that? This is the wimp don't want her. | 


2: Glad to meet youse. 

1: History! History! 

2: Must we? 

1: You fuckin mentioned it! 

2: Then to the stocks with me! The sooner the better! 

1: History Book Club! 

2: Excelsior! 

1: She just got a book on the fuckin Etruscans! 

2: There's a poetry there. 

1: That's another one, poetry! My sister knows that shit backwards and forwards. 


2: Kahil Gibran--the philosopher of the split level. Rod McKuen-—the Whitman 
of the woozy. 


1: You know more about it than I do. 
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2: I wish I didn't. 
1: Well, what do you say? 
2: What do I say? I say I could've stayed at home and stared at this same rain 
and with nobody to irritate thepiss out of me. That's what I say. 
Jesus H. Christ he wants to know to know to know-- 
1: It's no disgrace to change you mind. 
2: I...won't...disgrace...myself. 
1: She's baking that cake and the tears are-- 
2: Sizzling! 
1: You're just mean. That's the fuckin bottom line on you. 
(looking around) 
2: Acceptable! I'll sign in triplicate./ Where's a cop? 
1: Prime choker! 
his own 
2; Right! (seizing/throat with both hands) AGHH! AGHH! 
(His choking will punctuate 1's next speech) 
1: Women out there wanna be loved. Millions. Whiles you got your thumb up your 
ass and yournose in a book. (more-convincing sobs) 
She's embarrassed to death back there! (sobs) 
(They stop in the realization that they're choking and sobbing together.) 
2: (looking around at spectators) Shes got nothing on me. 
1: I promised! 
2: There are thirty thousand other possiblities. 
1: You been drafted number one! 
2: .With the promise of a rather substantial bonus. 
1: Up to you. 
2: Why did I sit here? 
1: I believe in God. Do you believe in God? 


2: No. 


1: Who gives a fuck? She don't neither, especially after all those sneaky 
bible bastards try to get their hands on her tits. 


a+—_tleapinge—up—and—pretending—te—walk-—with-eane}—-————— 


2: She'll get through all of that. 
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1: (leaping up and pretending to walk with cane) Huh the wise man! The wise man! 
He knows everythnig about everybody else and he does nothing about hisself! 


2: That's about right. So whati? 
1: (speeds to front of 2, puts his arms on 2's shoulders, stares into his eyes) 
Don't be a fuckin Philadelphia Choke expert! No more! To win you can't 
be afraid to lose! She won't throw you out. She won't hurt you. 
Hell she'll stuff you with lasagne and the rest is up to you. Know-—- 
2: I'm always knowing what you mean and I say NO! N-O! N-O! No no no no no! 
1: Give me one reason! One! One! One! 
2: Must you repeat everyzthing fifteen times? ... Must I? 
1: It's how we get to understand each other. 
2: You're ab-so-lute-ly fuckin crazy. 
1: Big whoop! 
2: They'll be playing tomorrow night. Atlanta. Some willing chap might sit here. 
1: (falling into chair) How could you hate her? It's so fuckin cruel. 
2: (leaping up to parody 1, staring into 1's eyes, shaking him by shoulders) 
It's you I hate! I hate you! You who won't leave well enough alone! 
YOu who sticks your nose in my business with such a a a a a absurd 
offer. I hate everybody in somebody's else's business. I want privacy! 
I need privacy! I have to have privacy! 


1: They take your balls when they give you that P H and D? 


2: I'll ge ena I'm I'm I'm fuckin ready to be committed. HOly shit 
I mean oing, you got me -- I'm I'm i'm almost haywire here. 


1: Shaking likda dog shitting peaches. Get out of the way there. The 
umps are back. (catapulting past 2) Hey you turkeys! You fuckin 
blind turkeys! What you gonna do to us now? You gotta swimming 
pool out there the players gonna swim! They'd drown they depended 
on you foureyed shitheads makingthe right calls! Play ball? 

What? Water polo? You blinky cock-knocking bird—brained— 
(2 is sneaking out behind him) How about a ride? 

2:Never. 

1: Come on man! Paoli's right on the way to West Chester. Be a sport. 

2: Nope. Stay and watch the game. You'll love it. 

1: (following) I won't talk. Yaon't fuckin even talk. Not a word. Nothing! 

2: Uh uh. 


1: I'll give you the picture. (They're moving slowly; the implication is that 
others are exiting the ballpark.) 


1: 


2: 


1: 
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I must refuse. Totally. 
(taking out wallet) I'll pay. How much? I'll pay you right now! 


(to others) I am not going to take the poor guy home. You should listen 
tothis poor guy at length. 


(shrugging to others) I'm trying to help him . He got upset. 

I'll be fine in a few minutes. 

AGH AGH AGH AGH! 

So will he. 

Take the picture and money and my program. Y6u was tm cheap to buy one. 
I can't take anything. Nothing! But most of all I can't take you! 


Just for a half an hour. When we hit my house it's out! Bye. Thanks. 
Its been lovely. Enjoyed the game, the chat, (aside) the choke. 


I'm not taking you so stop stepping on my fuckin heels! 
I take back everything good I said. 

Good! 

Nasty as catshit. 

Thank you. 

You can't have her now. 

(2 ignores this) 

On second thought~— 

Oh gist I'd give anythng if you were to dissolve! 

Do you bowl? 

(screaming) I'm not going! You can bet your house on it! 


I just might. (wild laughter) 


